~OCCCPECPPOCOPPEP LA AANE

J0HN C & EDWARD BAILEY, PRORS.

e

Devoted 10 News, Po

—
G. F. TOWNES, EDITOR.
J. C. BAILEY, ASSOCIATE

Humecmriprion Two Dollars per anham,

Anverriseugxts inserted at the rates of
one dollar per square of twelve Minion lines
(thia sized type) or less for the first insertion,
fifty cents each for the second and third insor-
tione, and lwent{-ﬂ“ eents for wubsequent
insertions. Yearly contracts will be made,

All sdvertisements must have the number

af iLscrtions marked on them, or they will be | P

inserted till ordered out, and charged for.
Unless ordered otherwise, Adverlisements
will invariably be “ displayed.”
Obituary notiees, wnd all matters inuring to
to the bemefit of any one, are regarded as
Advertisements,

TrTETr———

Btuy for the Todies.

" BACHELOR'S LOVE- NG.

You would have known it for a
Lachelor’s den, the moment you
put your head in the door. Blue,
epicy wreaths of cigar smoke cir-

cling up to the ceiling—newspa- |

}:cra under the table—castile soap
n the tiny bronze card receiver—
glippers on the mantle-piece, and
general confueion everywhere.—
And yet Mr. Thornbrooke—poor,
deluded mortal—solemnly believ-
ing that his rcom was in the most
perfect order. For bhadn’t he
poked the empty champagne bot-
tles under the bed, and sent the
wood box to bear them company,
and hung his morning gown over
the damp towels, and dusted the
ushes sprinkled bearth with his
best silk handkerchief! Iledlike
to see a room in better trim than
that—guessed he would! And
now he was mending himself up,
preparatory to going a calling, to
call on the very prettiest girl in
New York. Not that he was par-
ticularly fond of the ncedle, but
when a fellow’s whole foot goes
through a hole in the north-east
toe of his stocking, and there isn't
a button on his shirt, it is time to
repair damages.

Now, as Mr. Thornbrooke’s whole
stock of industrial implements
consisted of a Jump of wax, an
enormous pair of scissors, and one
ueedle, the mending didn’t pro-
gress rapidly. Ilis way of man-
aging the blutton question, too,
necessarily involved some delay ;
he bad to cut all these usetul ap-
pendages from another shirt and
sew them on, and next time when
the sccond ehirt was wanted, why
it was easy enough to make a
transfer again. See what it is to
be a bachelor of genius! It nev-
er occurred to him to buy a few
butions extra.

* Buttons are not mueh trouble,”
said Mr. Thornbrooke to hiniself,
as he wiped the perspiration from
his brow, * Lut when it comes to
cont eleeves, what the mischief is
a fellow to do? I havn'’tany black
thread, either ;" and be looked dol-
orously at a small tear just in bhis
elbow, where some vicions nail
had canght in the broadcloth.—
* A black pin may do for to-night,
and to morrow I'll send it to the
tailor. The fact is, I onght to be
married , and go 1 would, if I on-
ly dared to ask Lilian. O, dear, I
know she wouldn’t have me—and
yet I'm not so certain either—if
could only muster courage boldly
to put the question. DBut just as
sure as I approsch the dangerous
ground, my heart fails me. And
then that puppy Jones, with his
curled moustache and hair parted
in the middle—always hanging
round Lilian and qhoting poetry
to her—if I could have the privi-
lege of kickin%l him across the
street I'd die happy. lle isn’t
bashful, not he. If someboby
would only invent a now way of
poppiug the qneelion—sumething
that wasn’t so embarrassing.”

Our hero gave his black, glossy
curls an extra brush, surveyed
himself critically in the glass, and
then, with a deep sigh, set forth to
call on the identical Lilian Ray
mond, resolving as be had done a
thopsand times before, that if—
perbaps—may be—

Ol, the bashinlness of the bach-
clors

When Mr. Thornbrooke arrived
within the charmed precincts of
Mr. Raymond's handsome parlors,
velvet-carpeted, chandeliered with
gold and ormulu, crowded to the
very doors with those charming
knicknacks that only a woman’s
taste provides. Miss Lily was at
home in a bewildering pink meri-
no drese, edged with white lace
around the shoulders, and & erim-
gon moes rose twisted in amon
the ripﬁling waves of ber soft
brown  bair. 8he never looked
balf so pretty ; and, thank Provi-
dence, Jones wasn’t on hand for
once in his life. DBut what was al-
most as bad, Lily’s cousin was
there—a tall, slender, black eyed
girl, with arch lips, and cheeks as
red as a Bpitzenberg appla. Oh,
how Thornbrooke wished Miss Ka-
ther Allen was at the bottom of
the Red Sea, or anywhere else ex-
cept in the parlor. And then her
eyes were so sharp—he hadn’t
been doing the agreeable more

than four minutes and a half be-
fore she exclaimed :

“ Dear me, Mr. Thornbrooke—
pray excuse me—but wbat on
earth is the  matter with your el
bow 1"

Mark turned scarlet—the trait-
orous black pin had deserted its
ost.

“ Only a compound fracture in
my coat, Miss Allen,” said he, feel-
ing as if his fdce might do the duty
of Mr. Raymond’s chandeliers put
together ; * you know we -
lors are not expected to be exempt
from such things.”

“IIold your arm, sir, and I'll
set it all right in one moment,”
said Esther, instantly producing
from some secret recess in the
folds of her dress, a thimble and
needle, threaded with black silk,
and setting expertly to work.

“ There, now, consider yourself
whaole.?

“ ITow skillful you are,” said
Mark, adwiringly, after he bad
thanked her most sincerely ; * but
then you have so many nice little
concerns to work with. I have
only a needle and some wax, be-
sidea my scissors,”

“You ounght to have a house-
wife, Mr. Thornbrooke,” said Miss
Lily, timidly lifting up her long
lashes in his direction. Lily nev-
er could speak to Thorngrooka
without a soft little rosy shadow
on her cheek.

“A what?’ demanded Mark,
turning very red.

* A housewife.”

“ Yes,” said Mark, alter a mo-
ment's awkward Lesitation, * my
—my friends have told me so very
often—and [ really think so my-
self, you know—Dbut what sort of a
one would you rccommend, Miks
Raymond I”

“ Oh,.any pretty little concern.
I'll send you one in the morning,
if you'll accept of it;” she added,
with a rosy light in ber cheeks
again.

¢ 1f— I'll—accept it,” said Marlk,
feeling as if he were in an atmos-
phere of pearl and gold, with two
wings sprouting out of his broad.
cloth, on either side. And just as
he was opening his lips to assure
Miss Lily that he was ready to
take the precions gift to his arms,
then and there without any un.
necessary delay, the door opened,
and in walked Jones.

Mark was not at all cannibalistic
in Lis propensities, but just then
be could have eaten Jones up with
uncommon pleasure. And there
the fellow sat, pulling his long
moustaches and talking the most
insipid twaddle—sat and sat, un-
til Mark rose in despair to go.—
Even then he had no opportunit
}0 Iexclmngc a private word witﬁ
LY.

* You—you'll not forget—"

“Oh! I'll be sure to remem-
ber,” said she, smilingly, and half
wondering at that unusual pres-
sure he gave her hand. * Ladies
often do providc their bachelor
friends so.

Mark went home the happiest
individoal that ever trod a New
York pavement. Indeed, so great
was bis felicity that he indulged
in various gymnastic capers indie-
ative of bhss, and only paused in
them at the gruff caution of a po-
liceman, who had probably forgot-
ten hisa own courting days—
“ Come, young man, what are you
about ¢

“ Was there ever a more deli-
cate way of assuring me of her fa-
vorable consideration? Was there
ever a more feminine admission of
her sentiment. Of course she will
come herself—an angel, breathin
airs from Paradise—and I shall
tell her of my love. A housewife
—oh, the delicious words! Won-
der what neighborliood she would
like me to engnge a residence in.
How soon it would be best to
Ob, if I should

all a blissful

name the day!
awake to find it
dream "

Early the next morning, Mr.
Thornbrooke set briskly to work
“righting up things.” How he
swept and dusted and scoured—
the room was aired to get rid of
the tobacco smoke, and sprinkled
with cologne and buutimngan-
orally. And at length, when the
dust was all swept inlo one cor-
ner, and covered by a carelessly (1)
disposed newspaper, he found the
window glass murky, and polished
it with such vengeance that his
fist, bandkerchief and all, went
through, sorely dawaging the
hand, and necessitating un-
fru:elul accessory of anold hat to

eep out tho wintry blast for the
time baing. However, even this
mishap didn't dampen bia spirits,
for was not Lily coming?

Long and wearily be waited,
yet no tinkle at the bell gave
warning of her arproacl:. It's
all her sweet feminine modesty,”
th t he, and was content, At
length there was a peal below, and

Mark's heart jumped up into his

.
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mouth, beating like a reveille
drum. He rushed to the door,
but—tliere was no one but & little
grinning black boy, with a box.

“ Miss' Raymond’s compliments,
and bere’s de housewife, sir.”

“The honsewife, you'little imp,
of Erebue!”

Z(Iirh.rk agnkboba.‘f: il;‘t:l}:h room
and o th X, ' expect-
ing top::e s full-dressed young la-
g]yissnafmm it, @ la Arabian

ights ; but no—it was only a lit.
tle blue velvet book, and full of
odd eomputmenh,ﬂigl azore silk,
crntaining ta n es, scissors,
silk, thimile_,p:l‘:d all the nice little
work-table accesscries.

“ And she calls this a house-
wife,” groaned Mark, in ineffable
bitterness of spirit at the downfall
of his bright visione. * Bat I
won’t be put off s0.”

Desperation gave him courage,
and off he hied to the Raymond
mansion, determined to settle the
watter if there were forty Joneses
and Esthers there.

But Lilian was alone, singing at
ber embroidery in the sunshiny
window casement.

“ Dear me, Mr. Thornbrooke, is
there anything the inatter "

Perhaps it was the shadow from
the splendid crimson cactus plumes
in the window that gave her cheek
such a delicate lo\!.'—-perhlﬁia—
bat we bave no right to speculate.

“ Yea”

And Mark sat down by her side,
and took the trembling, fluttering
hand.

* You sent me a housewife this
morning !”

“ Wasn't it right " faltered Lil-
ian,

* It wasn't the kind I wanted at
all I”

“ Not the kind you wanted ”

“ No, I prefer a living one, and
I cameo to gee if I conldn’t change
it. I want one with brown hair
and eyes—something, in sbort,
Miss Lilian, just your patiern.—
Can I have it 1"

Lily turned white and then red,
amiled, and then burst into tears,
and tried to draw away her hand,
but Mark held it fast.

“No, dear Lily, first tell me I
can have the treasure I ask for.”

“Yes,” she said, with the pret
tiest confusion in the world ; and
then, instead of releasing the cap-
tive liand, the unreasonable fellow
took possession of the other, too.—
But as Lily did not object, we sup-
pose it is all right.

And that was the odd path by
which Thornbrooke diverged from
the walks of old bachelorhood, and
stepped into the respectable ranks
of matrimony.

Original - Communications,

FOR TUE GREENVILLE ENTERPRISE.
‘Wheat.
Hacmexpa, SaLupa,

Greenville, South Carolina, }

Jualy 27th, 1870.
Iion. Iorace Capron, Commis-
sioner, Department of Agricul-

ture, Washington City, 1. C.

Bir—Last year the drought re-
duced the iefd of corn, and wheat
flour, by the barrel, was imported
for d’n.ﬂy bread. ' One of the prov-
idential benefits ot a drough
forces an increased planting c:l
grain the following year. The
consequence is, that we have a
larger area of wheat harvested this
year than usual, and well has the
farmer been repaid.

One bushel and three pecks of
Red Bearded Mediterranean
Wheat, which was seed uced
from one peck, from the Agrieul-
toral Department, yielded twenty-
ﬁ:;gl‘))nsh?ln; straw dﬂ.ve feet lo';ls;
w sixt n bushel ;

hntetti de &t‘:)ber ;po;”“"

7th June; no rust; no smut;
seed soaked in salt and water and
dusted with lime ; top dressed with
barn.yard manure in mid winter.

Whaiat iltnm early in rtll‘u:i eli-
mate, is in no danger of winter
iil:ling by freezing. The young
an
into the soil before the ice belt
reaches this latitude. By
dressing in mid winter, with a
moderate coat of barn-yard ma-
nure while the earth is dry, the
wheat receives a thankful cover-
ing which protects it from the cold

blasts of winter, and the farmer
will be well paid for his kind at-
tention to oor old field—

[H;
it
I

a

litics, Intelligence, and the 3

GRE

“ Yes, sir, in the box, all right.”

L growth. This is the rule

roots raon well down |§2

the corn cannot be gathered soon
en in‘the fall to plant wheat,
and in tE gecond “place~— unless
the land tu_bgﬁ state of rich-
ness—the crop of corn, and fol
lowing wheat eron, axhapat the
soil so wauoh, that co! im-
provement ‘is lost, and- the end is
not . capped - by big The
¢t time to plow for wheat in
this country, ia in August and Sep-
tember to_sow on the 1lst
of October. 'Ihe wheat must have
time to make root before the soil
freezes. It grows in cool weather;
it ripens in the mwiddle of June;
it must bave its full time—the law
says so. Ile who plants wheat in
this climate .in Januvary, may
makesome imperfect grain. Would
he ruin bis ox team by toreing them
up a steep hill without giving them
time to catch their breatht
Here is a field plowed well with
ouble team. All the rain which
lls upon this field remains. The
law oro preeipitation is ordered so
as to give to the plant the water
reqnired for a full and par{l_:!:'-t
e
sup evaporates socordihg to an
.eqi:mlly gl:’)rd law. Now le%us sup-
pose the field was plowed with
half the power required, and not
so deep, and 1hat one-lm_lf' the rain
water ran off, and  that, in the
month of May, béfore wheat has
reached @ growth sufficient to
shade the ground from the rays of
the sum, there is two weeks of
drought.  As the soil bas i hand
only onehalf the wherewith to
make a crop, the sun taxes the
land %nst the same as though it
beld all the rain-water, and in one
lvi'_eelk the gro;nd is aidry as the
ighway an owt sto 3
yhivesn. 1f hall the uml"’ﬁﬁd
not ran off, the chances are, the
san might not evaporate all the
moisture beforo the end of the
gecond week, when the dronght is
over and the crop is saved. If we
want to find a gold mine, plow

deed).

reenville County is a fine
wheat country. Pennsylvania
yields apaverageof 12 bushels and
eight-tenths of a bushel per acre,
(Ifeport of Department of Agri
culture, 1868, page 34,) after long.
expericnce as a wheat growing
State. 1 have made 12 bushels
per acre this year on a very im-
perfectly improved old broom-
sage field.

The plant rcecives its life or
death from the wind., It is, there-
fore, important that the planter
shiould know what is in the wind.
Wheat takes the rost after a warm,
sultry rain, which, in this County,
comes on a south-west wind. These
winds have usnally prevailed in
June, and it the wheat is late in
making grain, it is injured by the
rust. It is believed that smut is
caused by planting wheat on land
which has been taxed too beavy
on those requisites of which the
goil should be possessed for a pro-
duction of 8 pure, good, arun
wheat suitable for sweet, white
bread. The capacity of the soil
of this eEi‘-cmnt for wlhest, wbee:il
improved and properly prepar
and the climnlopcarpeﬁ'nlly}obegrve
aud obeyed by the farmer, exceeds
the physical strength of the labor-
ers to cut with a common eradle.

hen we consider the market
for flour that lays at the very feet
of Greenville, and the h‘iﬁh price |

that it commands at times
throughout the ¢ over the
immenso field to the south of this,

and recollect that it s down hill
MI) mlrkot—wohfeol the ;ﬂu‘tbkl,
time ing; the want of capita
to acc‘::.r: ?‘5&: the work ; the \]\}'snt
of agriculture knowledge; the want
of that experience; practical de-
termined will to onter deeply into
a thorongh Englilh. German or

work ¥ That is the question.

The farmer in lowa can only
get 15 cents per bushel for corn in
cash, c;r 20 :iel:u tci:h uoi for
groceries, w v, it brin
2170 per bushel in the City ?I’
@reenville, and wheat, as a rule,
. Easy and quick transporta-
tion in 12 hours to the seaport of

top- | Charleston, on their way to the

han, armies of France and
Pruss ot::lruad with the costl
freight by railroad from the No:

8 of Germany.
I have the honor, sir, to be your
obedient servant,
LARDNER GIBBON.

—_—— et =

in| Tux Emperor N wWears

but one nﬁdu&-

e agh Ao
after

bein
during dnnlpoiq'mr,ounb
his wife Josephine. Queen Hor-
tense wore this ring after Jose-
phine’s death, and Louis Napoleon

‘bas bad it on Lis hand ever since

his mother's death.

hwprovement of the
‘o :

Woestern Btates to the distracted | H
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PUBLISUED BY REQUEST.

Marriage of Miss MoHardy.

‘We copy. the following noetice of
& mArr which occurred on the
16th of June, at Chelmsford, Es-
sex Co., England, from an English
paper. The father of the bride,
we are pleased to state, is a broth-
er of the estimable wife of Major
Lambert Jones, of Newberry, and
m;;:nﬂl of ti:lin hmﬁl.h‘mk, omi

generally, we thi wil
be pleased to r{ud the account
which tells how these interesting
affairs are conducted acroes the
water.

The marriage of Malvina, eldést
daughtér of Admiral Mchardy,
chief-constable of the comnty of
Essex, with Staff-Surgeon Francis

Henry Blaxall, M. D., Royal Navy, | R’ N
was solemnized \'eatend’xf at t

retty little ehuich of All Saints,
ringfield. The umversal pop-
ularity. of the bride's father, and
the esteem which Miss McHardy’s
own kiodly disposition has inspir-
ed for her in the l'arish, contri-
bnted, with the fashionable char-
acter of the wedding itself, to
render the event personally inter-
esting to a large number of
ple, and the chnreh and church-
yard became densely crowded a
long time bdefore fhe ceremon
was appointed to take place.
white ensign floated over the
chureh tower, and merry wedding
ols were rung at intervals dur
ng the day. The bridegroom ar-
rived at the cliurch gates about
c]cvendo‘clockbin a's lem{i_id car-
ringe drawn a pair of greys,
m:f having aligyhled?‘:: edyto
a seat near the chancel sereen,
where the first part ot the service
was to be performed. After him
came in t same way soveral
friends, and, ultimately, the brides-
maids. These you ladies, six
in number, took up their position
inside the porch, and on the ar-
rival of the bride, With her father,
oh whose arm she lent, they ac
companicd her to the entrance of
the chancel, where the Rev. A.
Pearson commenced to read the
opening paseages of the Order.—
The Rev. gentleman was accom-
]\{aniod by his two cnrates (the
& \*A. ({.. . Det:mis :ing] llnla) R(;:r.
« A, Lapscomb,) an g0 by the
Rev. C. ;} le), Viear of Bore-
ham, the latter gentleman read-
ing the concloding portions of the
service after the wedding party
bhad walked in I\roccuion to the
altar. Mrs. [Jolgate presided at
the organ, and played suitable
marches as the bride and her
maids proceeded up the aisle to
the chancel, and when the whole

party, on the completion of the

ceremony, went into the vestry
to felicitate the happy pair and
witness the signing of the regis-
ter. As the [;‘nnrtyg assec afgtlm
the clurchyard path to reenter
their carri flowers were strew-
ed nnder their feet by a number
of neatly-dressed girls connected
with Springfield ls, who had
rovided themselves with beauti-
Eﬂ baskets and wreaths. The
bride was attired in a rich dress
of white corded silk, trimmed
with satin and fringe. She also
wore a beantifal wreath of orange
bloseoin and stephanidis and an
embroidered tulle veil. The brides-
maids, whose names we subjoin,
together with those of the grooms-
men, wore white grenadine dress-
e8, olem.nlly trimmed with blue
patin ribbon, white bonnets, trim-
med with blue eonvolvuli, and
veils of white tunlle:

Bridcsmaide—Miss Mary Me-
Hardy; Miss Way, Miss Pearson,
Mis: Mary Pearson, Miss Prescott,
Miss Pasco.

G'roomsmen—Capt. Vidal, R.
N., Capt. McHardy, R. N., Capt.
HcHargy

French system, by whieh the riches | Lees, Mr. Malcolm
of the earth may gso easily be|Capt. Way, R. N, Mr. Chas.
developed. Who is to do this | McHardy.

On the arrival of the party from
Fal MoHlardy at Bprivgheld Gourt
ral Mcllardy at urt,
they pnrtook’of an elegantly served
breakfast, the following laidies
and
add

entlemen being present in
‘ n to the plhntp Admiral
and Mrs. MoHardy, the newl
married pair, and the bridesmai

and men, viz: Admiral
and l!rl. Barnet, Ca

and Mrs.

O‘mpadl’ O;ptnand 04':!» Mhu lar-
son, Mr, and Mrs. e
ardy, the Rev. A. Pearson and
Mrs. Pearson, the Rev. O. i‘ Way
and Mre. Way, the Rev. N. and
Miss Gream, Oapt. and Mre. Ban-
nister, Mr. Beadel, Capt. Pasco,
Mrs. 'nmrdhun. Dr.

ardson b n, the
v.0. T bwnh,t’hol B v. H. A,

for Dover, en route for Switzerland,
by 3.12 train. The wedding pre-
sents which were very numerouns
aod elegant, included ome gitt of
peculiar interest, both because of

its own character and of the

oand  Conntry,

ey

VOLUME XVII--NO. 11.

source from whence it emanated.
This was an excellent photograph
of Admiral McHardy, colored in
oil, the graceful oﬂ’zﬁ of the
‘superintendents and - officers in
charge of petty sessional divisions
throngbout the country. The of-
ficers and men at Springfleld court
decorated the premises with great
taste and g.ﬁlﬂiioﬁ, severni spen-
did ﬂl.? ing displayed, and an
arch of evergeens and flowers,
with the monogram of the happy
pair in the centre, spanning the
gateway.

Blazall—McHardy—16th inst.
at the ﬁ:rish church, Springfield,
by the Rev. A. Pearson, assisted by
the Rev. Charles Way, Dr. Fran-
cis Henry Bldxall, Staff-Surgeon,

. N., and Inspector under the

Privy Council Office, tu Malvina,
eldest daughter of Admirul Me-
Hardy.
Begulations for Fruit Distillation.
* Mr. C. II. Baldwin, Assessor of
the Third South Carolina District,
has furnished the Columbia Guar-
dian_with the following brief sy-
nopsis of the requirements of the
Internal Revenue Laws, in respect
to fruit distillers, as modified by
‘recent ranluions of the Commis-
sioners of Internal Revenue. In
addition to the charges mentioned
below, it will be remembered that
there is a tax of fifty cents per
gallon on all brandy produced %

1. They must register their stills
and give notice of their intention
to distill. ThLe  Assistrnt Asses-
sor will furnish them with the ne-
ceuarf blanks for this pu R

2. They must execute a boud,
with at least two approved securi-
ties. The penal sum of this Lond
must not be less than the tax on
the brandy that can be distilled at
the distillery during a period of
thirty days, aud in no casc less
than $500.

8. They must provide - them-
selves with a book, (prescribed
form 254.) in which a record must
be kept of the hours of running,
material used, number of boilin
made and quantity of Lrandy dis-
tilled. From this book, mouthly
reports must be made to the As-
sistant Assecssor,

4. They must have a place of
deposit for their brandy (which
may be any honse or building near
the distillery,) and all brandy made
must be put into caske, bLoldin
not less than teu gallons, an
placed in gaid building, until the
same is gunaged und the tax paid
thereon.

5. On or before tle 25th of this
month the distiller will notify the
Collector of the probable number
of E:ckngcs he will bave on band
to guaged at tho end of the
_montlﬁ; a;whiﬁh time the Collect-
or will order the guager to gna
and mark the mngu ﬁ'ﬁe gu&gegz
fees, which will be about $1 per
cask, must be paid by the distiller.

Fruit distillers pay the follow-
ing taxes:

1. A special tax or license, at
the rate of $50 per annum, to be
estin:ated from the first day of the
month in which distilling is begun
to the first day of May following;
and, in addition, a tax of §4 per
barrel on overy barrel of brandy
produced in excess of the rate of
100 barrels per annum,

In addition to tke above require-
ments, the Assessor, upon receipt
of the distiller's notice, p 8,
at the ex of the Government,
to make a sarvey of the capacity
of his distillery, which fixes tie
producing capacity of the distillery
at so many gnllons for every
twenty four hours. Then, at the
end o¥ each month, the Asseseor
pscertaing from the reports of the
distiller the exact number of hours
the distillery was run duoring the
montb, allowing for all stop
and suspensions, and thus,
means of the survey, estimates the
capaeity of the month.

If the actnal quantity prodnced
is less than eighty per cent. of this
capacity, the distiller is assessed
for the deficiency at the rate of
fity cents per gallon. The dis-
tiller, however, by skillful man-
agement can always avoid this de-
ficiency or make it so small as to
be of no consideration.

~ Parties intending to engage in
fruit distillery, should give notice
to the ?g‘mt Assessor, as loein
A8 poss 80 a8 to give ample
time fir &ainghall greliminll.)ry
Arrangements with that office.

—_———— -

Five bundred coolies from Cali-
fornia throngh Memphis
this weck on their way to the inte-
rior of Tennesseo, where they are
to work on plantations.

- —

A max at Atlanta, Ga,, recently,
who sleeps with his mouth open,
bad his false teeth stolen hy an

adroit thief.

A ————

Livine Bzyoxp tame Mgeans.
Bulwer says that poverty is only
an -idea, nine cases out of ten.—
Bome men with ten thousand dol-
lars a yoar suffer more for the want
of means than others with three
hundred. The reason is, the rich-
er man has artificiul wants. His
income is ten thousand and he suf-
fers cnough for being dunned for
nnpaid debts to kilFa sensative
man. A man who earns a dollar
a day and does not run in debt, is
the happier ot the two. Very
few peor!a who lave never been
rich will believe this; bLut it is
true. There are thousands and
thousands with princely incomes
who never know a moment’s peace,
because they live above their
means. There is really more hap-
piness in the world awmong the
working people than among those
who are called rich, -
This living beyond one’s mea- s,
is the cause of more demoraliza-
tion and woe in the human family
than any other of those indiscre-
tions in which it seems man is in-
clined to indulge. Especially it is
80 in the cities of the world where
vicious temptalions in so many
varied forms abound. Bulwer,
more than any other ot the popu-
lar modern writers, seems to un-
derstand what poverty really is.—
He is poor who lives beyond his
meang, while be who lives within
them is not. And this will ap-
I)ly to the millionaire as well as to
1iim who bas to labor for his daily
bread.
-— - Ay ———
Excrmine Scese v A Circus
Text—We copy as follows from
the Huntingdon (Tenn.) Courier of
the Tth: An exciting scene oc-
curred yesterday at Col. Ames’
circus. After the “grand review”
had perambulated our streets and
returred togle tent, the keeper of
the Mexican lions replaced them
in the eage, and in coming out,
instead of coming ont back fore-
moset, he came out with his back
to the animals. As he stepped out,
the famous performing Mexican
lion, Cbatlie, jumped upon his
back, crushing him to the earth,
The man cried out twice, *“Shoot
him, shoot him!” when a bystand-
er drew his revolver and fired
three timee. killing the lion upon
the spot. The keeper was some-
what lacerated, but not seriounsly
injurcd. Col. Ames regrets very
much the death ot his favorite per-
forming animal, and it is certainly
a eerious loss for him, but nothing
compared with his keeper. A
crowd of 1,000 or 1,500 people
lad gathered around when the in-
cident occorred, and such a ske-
dadling we have seldom ever scen .
—— -

Peacn  Trexs IiNgurep  my
Worms.—A correspondent of the
Farmer’s Home Journal, gives the
following simple remedy for the
attack of worms on peach trees :

‘* After the peaches were some
wecks old, last epring, I noticed
that one of my best trees_was dy-
ing by worms; the leaves were
crisping and  withering, 1 saw
that the signs were destructive,
and procecded as follows : About
hall bushel of coal ashes around
the tree, and then one bucket of
water. In afew days the tree re-
vived, and bore fine fruit. The
past winter I had the ashes put
aronnd all of my trées.”

Wouod aslhes would have been
better.— Maryland Farmer.

Anranam Lixcors used to say
the b.st story he ever read ot him-
self was this: “ Two Quakeress-
es were travelling on the railroad,
and were heard discussing the
probable termination of the war.
*1 think,” said the first, “that
Jefferson  will eucceed.” « W}
does thee think 601" asked the
other. * Because Jefferson is a
graymg man.”  “And g0 is Abra-

am & praying man,” objected
the second. * Yes; but the Lord
will think Abrabam is joking,”
the first replied, conclusively.

. M —t el R e,

* Ma, semebody js going to die,”
eaid a knowing Iitllog(l’ell‘(!)w, who
was looking out of the window in-~
to the street. “ Why1” ¢ ’Cause
the doctor's just gone by,” was
the reply.

Tue frog does not remember
when he was a tadpole, but others
do—there is a moral to this which
;ome might profit in remember-
ng.

Tunxe things that never agree
—Two cate over one mouse, two
wives in one house, and two lovers
after one young lady, i

Tarcors, hatters, lthlch
ers, bakers, civil service stores, all
may fail yon, bat r bootma.
ker will belp you to {I?:M

Tux Emperor of Russia dritiks a
gallon of bad Russian whiskey

every day,



